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THE 


| Sing that graceful Toy, whofe waving Play 
With gentle Gales relieves the fultry Day. 


Not the wide Fan by Perfian Dames difplay'd, 


Which o’er their Beauty cafts a grateful Shade; 


Nor That long known in China's artful Land, © 
_ Which, while it cools the Face, fatigues the Hand: 


Nor fhall the Mufe in Jsdian Climates rove, | 
To feek in /udoffan fome {picy Grove, 
Where ftretch’d at Eafe the panting Lady lies, . 
And fhuns the Fervor of Meridian Skies, _— 
a A 2 While 


4) 
‘While fweating Slaves-catch evry Breeze of Air; _ 
And with wide {preading Fans refreth the Fair 
No bufie Gnats her pleafing Dreams moleft, 
Inflame her Cheek, or ravage o'er her Breaft, 
But artificial Zephyrs round her fly, 
And mitigate the Feaver of the Sky. 


N or fhall Bermudas long the Mufe detain, | 
Whofe fragrant Forrefts bloom in Waller's Strain, 
Where breathing Sweets from ev'ry Field afcend, 
And the wild Woods with golden Apples bend; 
Yet let me in fome Od'rous Shade repofe, 
Whilftin my Verf € the fair Palmetto grows: © ; 
Like the tall Pine it thoots its ftately Head, - 
From the broad Top depending Branches Spreads. 
No knotty Limbs the taper Body: bears, 

Hung on each Bough a fingle Leaf appears, | 

Which fhrivell’d in its Infancy remains, 

Like a clos‘d Fan, nor ftretches wide its Veins, - 
But as the Seafons in their Circle run,. 
Opes its ribb'd Surface to the nearer Sun: 

Beneath this Shade the weary Peafant lies, - , 
Plucks the broad Leaf, and bids the Breezes rife, — 


Stay, wand’ring Mule, nor rove in foreign Climes, 
To thy own native Shore confine thy Rhimes. 
Affift, ye Nine, your loftieft Notes employ, 
Say what Celeftial Skill contriv'd the Toy; 
Co eee 
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Cs). 
Say how this Inftrument of Love began, 
And in immortal Strains difplay the Fan. 


Strephon had long confefs‘d His am’rous Pain, 
Which gay Corinna railly ‘d with Pifdain: 

Sometimes in broken Words he figh’d his Care, 
Look'd pale, and trembled when he view’d the Fair; 
With bolder Freedoms now the Youth advanc’d, © 
He drefs'd, he laugh’d, he fung, he rhim’d, he dancd; 
Now calfd more pow'rful Prefents to his Aid, 

And to feduce the Miftrefs, brib’d the Maid; 
Smooth Filatt’ry in her fofter Hours apply'd, 
The fureft Charm to bind the force of Pride: ~~ - 
But ftill unmov'd remains the {<ornful Dame, _ 
Infults her Captive, and detides his Flame: 
When Strephon faw his Vows difpers'd i in Air, . 5 
He fought in Solitude to lofe his Care; | 
Relief in Solitude he fought i in vain, 

It ferv'd, like Mafick, but to feed his Pain. : 

To Venus now the flighted Boy complains, 

And calls the Goddefs i in thefe tender Strains. 


O potent Queen ; from ai 5 Empire fj fprung; | 
Whole glorious Birth admiring Nereids fung, 7 
Who ’midft the fragrant Plains of Cyprus’ roves _ 
And whofe bright Prefence gilds the Papbian Grove, 
Where to thy Name a thoufand Altars Tie, | 
And frequent Clouds of Incenfe hide the Skies; | 
B . OF 
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O beauteous Goddefs, teach me how to move). 
Infpire my Tongue with Eloquence of Love. _ 
If loft Adonis e’er thy Bofom warm’d, 
If e’er his Eyes, or Godlike Figure charm’d,. 
‘Think on thofe Houss-when firft you felt the Darts 
Think on the reftlefs Feaver of thy Heart ; 
Think how you pin’d in Abfence of the Swain, - 
‘By thofe uneafie Minutes guefs'my Pain: _ 
_ Thy Suppliant, O Propitious Goddefs; aid, 
Or quench my Flame, or bend the: fubborn Maid. . 
Ev’n while Cydippe to’ Diana bows, — ae 
And at her Shrine renew’d her Virgin Vows, _ 
Her Lover, by thy Prefent, won the Dame, — 
And in a lucky Motto fpoke his Flame. | ee. 
Oh, may my Flame; like thine, Aéontins, Proves | 
May Venus di¢tate, and reward my Love. 
~ When Crouds of Suitors Atalanta try’d, 
‘She Wealth, and Beauty, Wit and Sinai . 
Each daring Lover with advent’rous Pace 
Purfu’d his Withes, in the dang’rous Race; 7 
Like the fwift Hind, the bounding Damfel flies, 
She gains the Goal, the diftanc’d Lover dies. 
Hippomenes, O.Venus, wasthy Care... 
You taught the Swain‘to ftay.the flying Fair, 
Thy golden Prefent caught the Virgin’s Eyes, 
And while’ the ftoop’d,. he won the beauteous. Prize. 
Say; & yprian Goddefs, by what Gift: or Art; 
I may fubdue + Corinna’ s faithle{s Heart; | 
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If only fome bright Toy can charm her Sight, . | 
Teach me what Prefent will prevent her Flight. .. 
Thus the defponding Youth his Flame declares, 
And melts the Goddefs with his falling Tears. 


Far in Cythera ftarids a {pacious Grove; . 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Love; 
Where the luxuriant Myrtle rears its Head, 
Like the tall Oak the fragrant Branches {pread; 
Here Nature all her Sweets profufely pours, . _ 
And paintsth’ enamell’d Ground with various Flow’rs ; 
In the remoteft Part a Grotto bends, _ 
Wide though the craggy Rock its Arch extends, _ 
The rugged Stone is cloath’d with mantling Vines, 
And as the Cave _ es oe twines. 


‘Here bie = Cape with pernicious Arty 
-Form the ftiff Bow, ‘and forge the fatal Dart; 
All fhare the Toil; while fome the Bellows ply, _ 
Others with Feathers teach their Shafts to Hy: | 
Some with joint Force whirl round the ftony. Wheel, 
Where fparkling Fire ftreams from the temper’d Steck; 
Some point their Arrows with the niceft Skill,” 

_ And with the warlike Store their Quivers fill... ... 


A diffrent Toil another Forge employs; 
Here the loud Hammer fafhions Female Toys: 


Hence 
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Hence is the Fair with Ornaments &ipply’d, 
Hence {prung the glitt’ring Implements of Pride; — 
Each Trinket that adorns the modern Dame, ~ 
_ Firft to thefe little Artifts ow’d its Frame, 
Here an unfinifh’d Dimond Crofzlet lay; 
To which foft Lovers ‘Adoration pay; ~ 
There was the polith’d Cry/tal Bottle {een, 
That with quick Scents revives the modith Spleen: 
Here the yet rude unjomted Snuf- Box lyes, 
Which ferves the ratlly’d Fop for fmart Replies; 
‘There Piles of Paper rofe in gilded Reams, 
The tender Records of the Lover’s Flames; 
Here clouded Canes ’midft heaps of Toys are found, 
And inlaid Tweezer-Cafes ftrow the Ground. - 
There ftands the Torlette, Nutfery of Charms, ' 
Compleatly furnifh’d with bright Beauty’s Arms; 
The Patch, the Powder-Box, Pulville. “Perfumes, 


Pins, Paints a fate ring _— and Black-lead —. 


if 


The toilfame adie! in diff rent Labour fide, - 

_ Some wear the File, and Some the Graver. auides_- ; 
gNow the loud Anvil the quick Blow rebounds, .. ‘. 
And their rais’d Arms defcend in tuneful Sounds, °:.” 
Thus when Semiramis, in ancient Days; 2! as 
Bad Babylon her mighty Bulwarks raife; 

A Swarm of Lab’rers diff’rent 'Tasks attend, © 
Here Pullies make the pond’rous.Oak afcend, 


With 
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With ecchoing Strokes the cragged Quarry gréatis, 
While there the Chiffell forms the fhapelefs Stones; 
The weighty Mallet deals refounding Blows; 
Till the proud Walls the lofty Tow’rs enclofe. 


Now Venus mounts her Car, the fhakes the Reins, 
And fteers her Turtles to Cythera’s Plains; 
Strait to the Grott with graceful Step fhe gocs ~ 
Her loofe Ambrofial Hair behind her flows: 
The {welling Bellows heave for Breath no more, 
All drop their filent Hammers on the Floor; 
In deep fufpence the mighty Labour ftands, _ 
While thus the Goddefs {poke her mild Commands. 


— Induftrious Loves, your prefent Toils forbear, © 
A more important Task demands your Care; __ 
Long has the Scheme employ’d my thoughtful Mind, 
By Judgment ripen’d, and by Time tefin’d. 
That glorious Bird have you not often feen 
Which draws the Car of the Celeftial Queen ? 
Have you not oft, furvey’d his varying Dyes, — 
His Tail all gilded o’er with Argus’ Eyes? — 
‘Have you not feen him in fome funny Day, __ 
Unfurle his Plumes, and all his Pride difplay; 
Then fuddenly contract his dazling Train, ~ 
And with long trailing Feathers {weep the Plain? 
Learn from this Hint, Let this inftruct your Art; 
Thin taper Sticks muft from one Center part: 


C Let 
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Let thefe into the Quadrant’s form divide, . 
The {preading Ribs let {nowy Paper hide; 
_ Here fhall the Pencil bid its Colours flow, 
And make a Miniature Creation grow. . 
Let the Machine in equal Foldings clofe, 
And now its plaited Surface wide difpofe. 
So fhall the Fair her idle Hand employ; 
And grace each Motion with the reftlefs Toy, 
With various Airs bid the foft Zephyrs rife, 
While Love in ev'ry gentle Zephyr flies. 


The Mafter Cupid traces out the Lines, 
And with judicious Hand the Draught defigns, . 
Th’ expecting Loves with Joy the Model views 
- And the joint Labour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their Arrows with the niceft Art, 
And into Sticks convert the thiver'd Dart; 
The breathing Bellows wake the fleeping Fire, 
Blow off the Cinders, and the Sparks afpire ; 
Their Arrow’s Point they foften in the Flame, 
And founding Hammers break its barbed Frame: 
_Of-This, the little Pin they neatly mold, | 
From whence their Arms the fpreading Sticks unfold; 
In equal Plaits they now the Paper bend, 
And at juft Diftance the wide Ribs extend, 
Then onthe Frame they mount the limber Skrcen, 
And finifh inftantly the new Machine. | 


The 
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The Goddefs pleas’d, the curious Work receives, 
Remounts her Chariot, and the Grotto leaves; 
With the light Fan the moves the yielding Air, 
And Gales, till then unknown,’ play round the Fair. 


Unhappy Lovers! how will you withftand, | 
When thefe new Arms fhall erace your Charmer’s Hand? - 
In ancient Times, when Maids in Thought were pure, 
When Eyes were Artlefs, and the Look demure, _ 
When the wide Ruff the well-turn’d Neck enclos’d, 
Nor the bare Bofom heaving Breafts expos’d, 

When the clofe Hood conceal’d the modeft Ear, 
Nor was the Forehead crown’d with powder'’d Hair; 
Then in the Muff th’ unadtive Fi ingers lay, 

Nor taught the Fan in various Forms to play. 


How are the Sex improv'd in am’rous Arts,’ 
What num’rous Snares they bait for human Hearts! 
Each Nymph 1s deeply vers’d in treach’rous Wiles, 
With Tears the foftens, and betrays with Smiles; _ 
Her Drefs, her Hand, her Air, her Glances move, _ 
And Woman is encompafs'd round with Love. 


When kindling War the ravag'd Globe ran o’er, 
And fatten’d thirfty Plains with human Gore, 
~ At firft, the brandith’d Arm the Jav'lin threw, _ 

Or fent wing’d Arrows from the twanging Yew; 


In 
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In the bright Air the dreadful Fauchion fhoné; 

Or whittling Slings difmifs'd th’ uncertain Stone. 
~ Now Men thofe lef deftruétive Arms defpife, 
And wafteful Death from thundring Cannon flies, 
~ One Hour with more Battalions ftrows the Plain, 
Than were before in Weekly Battels flain. 
So Love with fatal Airs the Nymph fupplies | 
Her Drefs difpofes, and direéts her Eyes. | 
The.Bofom now its naked Beauty tho ws, 
Th’ experienc’d Eye refiftlefs Glances throws; 
Now vary’d Patches wander o'er the F ace, 
And ftrike each Gazer with a borrow’d Grace; . 
The fickle Head-drefs finks and‘now afpires, _ 
And rears its tow’ry Front on rifing Wires: © 
The curling Hair in tortur'd Ringlets flows, 
Or round the Face in labour’d Order STOWS. 


‘What Thought, what various N umbers can exprefs, 
Th’ inconftant Equipage of Female Drefs?_. 
How the ftrait Stays the {lender Wafte conftrain,' - 
How to adjuft the Manteau’s {weeping Train? 
‘What Fancy can the Petticoat furround, | mr 
With the Capacious Hoop of Whalebone bound? 
But ftay, prefumptuous Mufe, nor boldly dare, ., 
The Toilette’s facred Myfteries declare ; Rega 
Let a juft Diftance be to Beauty paid, 
None here mutt enter but the trufty Maid. — 


Should 


t 
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Should you the Wardrobe's Magazine rehearfe, 


And glofiy Manteaus ruftle in thy Verfe; 


~~ Should you the rich Brocaded Suit unfold, 
Where rifing Flow'rs grow ftiff with frofted Gold; | 


The dazled Mufe would from her Subje& ftray, 
And ina Maze of Fafhiens lofe her Way. 

How fhould I foar, and with unwearied Wing, 
_ Trace varying Habits upward to their Spring! 
The mighty Task my humble Mufe declines, 
Which future Bards fhall fing in loftier Lines. 


ae oo '_. » 
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BOOK II: 


\ LTMPUS Gates unfold; in Heav’ns high Tow’rs 
Appear in Council all th’ immortal Pow’rs; 

Great Jove above the reft exalted fate, _ 
And in his Mind revolv’d fucceeding Fate; 
His awful Eyes with Rays fuperior fhone; 
The Thunder-grafping Eagle guards his Throne; 
On filver Clouds the great Affembly laid, — 
The whole Creation at one View furvey’d. | 


But fee, fair Venus comes in all her State. 
The Loves and Graces round the Goddefs wait; 
With her loofe Robe officious Zephyrs play, 

_ And ftrow with odoriferous Flow’rs the Way. 
In her right Hand fhe waves the flutt’ring Fan, 
And thus in melting Sounds her Speech began. 


Affem- 
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Affembled Pow’rs; who fickle Mortals guide, — 
That o’er the Sea, the Skies or Earth prefide, — - 
The Fountains whence all human Bleffings flow; . 
_:Who pour your Bounties on the World below. - 
Twas Bacchus, firft who prun’d the climbing Vine, _ 
And taught the Grape to ftreanr with gen’rous Wine; 
Induftrious Ceres tam’d the favage Ground, . _ 
And pregnant Fields with golden Harvefts crown’d; 
_ Flora with blooming Sweets enrich’d the Year; 
And fruitful Autumn 1s Pomona’s Care. 
I firft taught Woman to fubdue Mankind, | 
And all her native Charms with Drefs refin’d. 
Celeftial Synod, this Machine furvey; _ 
That fhades the Face, or bids cool Zephyrs play; 
This with new Graces fhall infpire the Fair, 
Her Beauty heighten, and improve her Air; _. 
If confcious Blufhes on her Cheek arife, | 
With this fhe veils them from her Lover’s Eyes ; 
No Ievell’d Glance betrays her Am’rous Heart, 
From the Fan’s Ambuth {he directs the Dart. 
The royal Scepter fhines in Funo’s Hand, 
And twifted Thunder fpeaks great Fove’s Command, 
Minerva does the Gorgon’s Terrors. bear, 
_ And her nght Hand fuftains the glitt’ring Spear, _ 
Ceres is with the bending Sickle feen, © 
And the ftrung Bow points out the Cynthian eons : 
Henceforth the waving Fan thefe Hands fhall grace; 
_ The waving Fan fupply the Scepter’s Place. 
‘Say 
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Say then, ye Pow’rs, who fhall the Pencil hold, 
What Story thall the wide Machine unfold. . 
Let Loves and Graces lead the Dance around, | 
With Myrtle Wreaths and flow’ry Chaplets crown'd; 
Let Cupid's Arrows ftrow the fmiling Plains, 
With melting Nymphs and their adoring Swains, 
Let glowing Figures o’er the Surface thine, 
And heav’nly Colours fpeak the great Defign. 


Diana rofe; with filver Crefcent crown’d, 
And fix’d her modeft Eyes upon the Ground; 
Then with becoming Mien fhe rais’d her Head, 
And thus with graceful Voice the Virgin faid. 


‘Has Woman then forgot all former Wiles, 
The watchful Ogle, : and delufive Smiles? 
_ Does Man againft her Charms too pow’rfull prove; 
Or are the Sex grown Novices in Love? 
Why then thefe Arms? or why fhould artful Eyes, © 
From this flight Ambuth, conquer by Surprize? 
No guilty Thought the {potlefs Virgin knows, 
And o’er her Cheek no confcious Crimfon glows ; 
Since Blufhes then from Shame alone arife, _ 
Why fhould fhe veil them from her Lover’s Eyes? 
Let Cupid rather give up his Command, 
And truft his Arrows in a female Hand; 
This Trinket will be more pernicious found, 
And ftrike each Gazer with a furer Wound. 
| ; Have 
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Have not the Gods already cherilh’ d Pride, 
And Woman with deftruGtive Arms fupply’ d? 
Neptune on her beftows his choiceft Stores, — 
For her the Chambers of the Deep explores; 
The gaping Shell its pearly Charge refigns, 
_ And round her Neck the lucid Bracelet twines 
Plutus for her bids Earth its Wealth unfold; 
_ Where the warm Oar is ripen’d into Gold; 
Or where the Ruby reddens in the Soil, _ 
Where the bright Emerald pays the Searcher’s Toil. 
Does not the Dimond fparkle in her Ear, 
Glow on her Hand, and tremble in her Hair? 
From the gay Nymph the glancing Luftre flies, . 
And imitates the Lightning of her Eyes. 
— ‘But yet if Venus’ Withes mutt fucceed; 
And this fantaftick Engine is decreed, 
May fome kind Story from the Pencil flows 
To fpeak the Virgin’s Joys, and Hymen's Woe. 


Here let the wretched Ariadne ftand, 
Seduc’d by Thefeus to fome defart Land, © 
Let her difhevell’d Locks wave in the Wind, 
And ftreaming Eyes confefs her tortur’d Mind; 
The perjur’d Youth unfurles his treach’rous Sails, 
And their wide Bofoms catch the {welling Gales. 
Be full, ye Winds, - fhe crys; ftay, Thefeusy flay ; 

But faithlefs Thefeus hears no more than they. 


| Now 
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Now defperate, to fome craggy. Cliff fhe flies, | 
And fpreads a well-known Signal in the Skies; 
His lefs’ning Vefiel plows the foamy Main, 
She fighs, fhe calls, fhe waves the Sign in vain. 


Paint Dido There amidft her laft Diftrefs, = 
Pale Checks and blood-fhot Eyes her Gricf.exprefs: 
Deep in her Breaft the recking Sword is drown’d, 
~ And guthing Blood ftreams from the fatal Wound; 
_ Her Sifter Amma hov’ring o’er her ftands, a | 
She beats her Breafts {he wrings her lifted Hands, 
Upbraids the Yrojan with repeated Cries, _ 
And mixes Curfes with her broken Sighs. 
Now, ye fond Maids, each Swain that {wears Believe, 
a Ti ‘jams all, and vow but to Deceive: ; | 


Here draw OEnone in fome lonely Grove, Sana 
Where Paris firft betray’d her into Love: 
Let wither’d Garlands hang on ev’ry Bough, 
Which the falfe Youth wove for OEnone’s Brow, 
The Garlands lofe their Sweets, their Pride is thedy 
And like their Odours all his Vows are fled; =~ | 
On her fair: Arm her penfive Head fhe lays, - 
And Xanthus’ Waves ‘with mournful Look furveys: 
That. Flood-which witnefs’d his‘inconftant Flame, «_ 
When thus he fwore,. and won the yielding Dame: 
Sooner thefe Streams. (ball ‘to their Fountain move, °° 
Than I forget my Dear OEnone’s Love. 
% a Roll 
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Roll back, ye Streams, back to your Fountain runs 
Paris is falfe, OEnone is undone. 
Ah wretched Maid! think how the Moments flew, — 
Ever you the Pangs of this curs’d Paffion knew, 
When Groves could pleafe, and when you lov’d the © 
Without the Prefence of your perjur’d Swain; [Plain, 
How vain were all thy Hopes, how fhort thy Joy! 
A fairer Nymph now holds th’ ungrateful Boy: | 
Thy Face, thy Voice, thy Touch no more invite, 
Thy rural Charms are loft in Helen’s Light. 


Let Daphne there fly lightly o’er the Plains, 
While at her Heel impatient Phabus ftrains; 
See branching Laurel from her Fingers fhoot; 
Her Feet grow ftiff, and wander in the Root. 
Thus fhall the Nymph, when e’er fhe fpreads the Far * 


‘In his true Colours view perfidious Mans .. | 
~ Pleas’d with her Virgin State in Ferrefis rove; - - 


And never truft the dang’rous Hopes of Love. . © 


The Goddefs ended. Merry Momus rofe, 
With Smiles:and Grins he waggifh: Glances throws, 
Then with anoifté Lavigh foreftalls his Joke, 


| Mirth flafhes sahsais _ eyes while thus ‘he — | 


ins lt — sale Deeds ‘i ‘uailanl Theres. ar 


And by your.own Examples teach the Fair. 
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~ Let Chaft Diana on the Piece be feen, 

And the bright Crefcent {peak the Cynthian Queen; 
On Latmos Top fee where Endymion lies, 7 
Feign’d Sleep hath clos’d the youthful Lover’s Eyes; © 
See, to his foft Embraces how fhe Steals, a 
And on his Lips her warm Careffes feals; 

No more her Hand the dreadful Jav’lin holds; 

But round his Neck her eager Arms fhe folds. 
Why. fhould our fecret Thoughts weak Bluthes own? 
Virgins are Virgins ftill ——while ’tis unknown. © 
Here let Her on fome flow’ry Bank be laid, 

Where friendly Beeches weave a grateful Shade; 
Her naked Bofom wanton Treffes grace, | 

And glowing Expe@tation paints her Face, 

O’er her fair Limbs a thin loofe Veil is {pread, 
Stand off, ye Swains, think of Aft@on's Head; 

Let vig’rous Pan th’ unguarded Minute feize, 
Andina fhaggy Goat the Virgin pleate. 

Bluth not, Chaft Goddefs, nor thy Guilt reveal, — 
When Maids comply, they fhould the Slip conceal. 


There with juft Warmth Aurora's Paffion trace, - 
Let {preading Bluthes ftain her Virgin Face; - — 
- Behind her rofie Mantle loofely flows, poses 
Her blooming Features youthful Health difclofe: 

See epbalus her wanton Airs defpife, - } ) 
While the provokes him with defiring Byes} © 


Now 


' 
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Now unconftrain’d fhe wall indulge her Flame, 
Prevailing Love hath ftifled all her Shame; 
To raife his Paffion the difplays her Charms, — 
And his fair Hand on her foft Bofom warms; ~ | 
Nor Looks; nor Pray’rs, nor Force his Heart perfuade, ; 


~ But with Difdain he a the — Maid, - 


Here let diffolving Lede grace the Toys, 


- Warm Cheeks and heaving Breafts reveat her Joys ; 


Beneath the preffing Swan fhe pants for Air, 
While with his flutt’ring Wings he fans the Fair. - 
There let all-conqu’ring Gold exert its Pow'r, 
And {often Danae in a glitt’ring Show’r. — 


Would you warn —_— not to feed i its Pride, - 
Nor vainly in the treach’rous Bloom confide, 
On the Machine the fage Minerva place, 
With Lineaments of Wifdom mark her Face; 
See, where fhe lies near fome tranfparent Flood, 


_ And with her Pipe chears the refounding Wood: 


Her Image in the floating Glafs fhe fpies, 


Her bloated Cheeks, worn Lips, and fhrivell'd Eyes; . : 
_ She breaks her harmlefs Pipe, and with difdain 


Its fhatter’d Ruins flings upon the Plain. 
No more her Breath the vocal Reed fhall fwell, 


_ Mulick Adieu, ye warbling Strains farewell. 


Shall Arts, fhall Sciences employ the Fair? 
Thofe Trifles are beneath AMinerva’s Care. 


B | From . 


[22] 

From Venus let her learn the married Life,. 
And all the Duties of a Virtuous Wife. . 
Here on a Couch extend the Cyprian Dame,” a eee 
Let fparkling Eyes confefs her growing Flame; :. 1: 
The God of War lock'd in her clinging Arms,:. 20; 
Her yielding Lips with melting Kiffes warms; _ 
The prying Sun their am’rous Strife betrays, 
And through the Cafement darts his treach’rous Rafs. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a Husband's Care, ~ 
And let his Brow the Cuckold’s Honours wear; 
Beneath the Net the captiv’d Lovers place, ... 
Their Limbs entangled ina clofe Embrace; : __. 
The fummon’d Gods furvey the ftruggling Bride, - 
And with contemptuous Smiles the Spoufe deride, 
Let thefe Amours adorn the new Machine, ss * 
And female Nature on the Piece be feen; _ | 
So fhall the Fair, as leng as Fans fhalllaft, = 
Learn from thefe bright Examples to be Chaft. 
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BOOK III. 


J HUS Momus fpoke. When bright Minerva role; 
From her fweet Lips fmooth Elocution flows; 

Her skillful Hand an Iv’ry Pallet grac’d, — | 
Where fhining Colours were in Order plac’d. 
As Gods are blefs'd with a fuperior Skill, 
And, {wift as mortal Thought, perform their Will, — 
Strait fhe propofes, by her Art divine, 
To bid the Paint exprefs her great Defign. 
Th’ affembled Pow’rs confent. She now began, 
And her creating Pencil ftain’d the Fan. - 


O’er the fair Field, Trees {pread, and Rivers flow; 
Tow’ts rear their Heads, and diftant Mountains gTOW 5 
Life feems to move within the glowing Veins, 

And in each Face fome lively Paffion reigns, — 


Thus 


ha 
Thusthave 3 feens Woods, Hills; and Dales appear; 
Flocks graze the Plains, Birds wing the filent Air 
In darken’d Rooms, where Light can only - 
Thro ugh the {mall Circle of a convex Glafs; 
On a white Sheet the moving Figures rife, 
_ The Forreft wavess Clouds float along the Skies. 


She various Stories on the Piece defign’d, 
That {poke | the Follies of the Female Kind, 
~ ‘The moral Stories warn the gazing Dame, 
To fhun thofe Faults that damp a Lover’s Flame. . 


The Fate of Pride in Niobe fhe drew, 

Be wife, ye Nymphs, that fcornful Vice fubdue. 
In a wide Plain th’ imperious Mother ftood, 
Whofe diftant Bounds rofe in a winding Wood; 
Upon her:Shoulder flows her mantling Harr, 
Pride marks her Brow, and elevates her Air; 7 
A purple Robe behind her fweeps the Ground, 
- Whofe fpacious Border golden Flow’rs furround : 
She made Latona’s Altars ceafe to flame, 
And of due Honours robb’d her facred Name, | 
To her own Charms the bids frefh Incenfe rife, 
And Adorations own her brighter Eyes. 
Sev’n Daughters from her fruitful Loyns were born, 
Sev'n graceful Sons her nuptial Bed adorn,. 
_ Who for their Parent’s arrogant Difdain, 
Were by Latona’s double Offspring flain. 

: . Here 
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" Here Phebus‘his unerring Arrow drew; 
“And from his‘rifing Steed her Firft-born threw, - 
His op’ning Fingers drop the flacken’d Rein, 
And the pale'Gorfe fills heaillong to the Phin. 
Beneath her Pencil here two Wreftlers bend, | 
And to the Grafp their ‘ftretching Nerves diftend, — 
Diana’s Arrow joins them Face to Face; 
And Death unites them in a ftrit Embrace. 
Another Here flies trembling o’er the Plain ; 
When Heav'n purfues we fliun the Stroke in vain. 
To wrathful Heav’n-This lifts his ftreaming Eyes, 
And ‘midft his bemble Adotation dies. 
As from his Thigh This tears the barbed Dart, - 
A farer Werpoh ftrikes his throbbing Heart: - 
While This to raife his wounded Brother tries, ©. ~~ 
Death biafts his Bloom, and locks his frozen Byes aa 
The tender Sifters bath’d in Grief appear). | 
With fable Garments and difhevell’d Hair, _ 
And o’er their gafping Brothers weeping flood, 
Some with their Trefles ftopp’d the gufhing Blood, - 
They ftrive to flay the fleeting Life too late, — 
| And in the pious Action fhare. their Fate. | 
Now the proud Dame o’ercome by trembling Feary = 


With her wide Robe protects her only Care; 


To fave. her only Care in vain fhe tries, 

Clofe at her Feet the lateft Vidtim dies. - 

Down her fair Cheek the trickling Sorrow flows, — 
Like dewy Spangles on the bluthing Ro =~ 
a. oe: «. ‘Fixe 
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Fixt in Aftonifhment fhe weeping ftood, 
And view’d the Plain dy'd with her Children’s Blood; 
She ftiffens with her Woes: no'more her Hair __ 
In eafie Curles plays in the wanton Air; | 
Motion forfakes her Eyes, her Veins are dry’d, 
And beat no longer with the fanguine Tide; 
_ All Life is fled, firm Marble now fhe grows, - 
Which ftill in Tears the Mother’s: ——* fhows. 


-Ye haughty F; Fair, your painted Fans difply, 
And the juft Fate of lofty Pride furvey; 
_ Though Lovers oft extoll your Beauty’s Pow’r, 
~ And in Celeftial Simulies adore; 
Though from your Features Cupid borrows Arms, 
And Goddeffes confefs inferior Charms, = 
Do not, vain Maid; the flat’ring Tale believe, 
For both thy Lovers and thy Glafs deceive. 


_ Here lively Colours Procris’ Paffion tell, 

Who to her jealous Fears a Victim fell. — | 
See where in fecret Ambufcade the lies, 
With Jealoufie the turns her watchful Eyes; 
Now Cephalus, hot with purfuit of — 
_Invok’d cool Aura to relieve his Toils: | 
The fatal Sound fcarce reach’d ‘her lift’ ning Ents, | 
Aurora in th’ uncertain Voice fhe hears: a 
She ftarts. The ruftling Brake her Spoufe edna 
Who — fome — Prey drfturb'd the Leaves; 

: Swift | 


, 
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Swift as the Wind he Hings th’ unerring Dart, 
The bloody Steel transfix’d his Procris’ Heart. — 
Here kneels the trembling Huntfman o'er his Wife; 
Who rolls her’ fick’ning Eyes, and gafps for Life: 
Her drooping Head upon her Shoulder lies, 
And purple Gore her fnowy Bofom dies. . °:. 
The Husband’s Brow Surprize and Sorrow wears, 
And his red Eye-lids feem to fwell with Tears, —_. 


With Agony his wringing Hands he ftrains, ~~ 
| _ sn Convulfions {tretch his es Veins. 


Learn Hence, ye.Wives, bid vain Sufpicions ceale, 


__Nor lofe in fullen Difcontents your Peace, 


For when fierce Love to Jealoufie ferments, . 


- A thoufand Doubts and Fears the Soul invents, 
_ No more-the Days in pleafing Converfe flow,  - ~ 


And Nights no more their foft Endearments know. 


There on the Piece the Volfcian Queen expir’d, 


~The Love of Spoils her female Bofom fir'd: 


Gay Chloreus’ Arms attract her longing Eyes, 
And for the painted Plume and Helme the fighs ; 5 
His golden Quiver at his Shoulder fhone, 


His fcaly Mail glow’d with the dazling Sun: 


Camilla now puriues the glitt’ring Prize, 
From her fwift Chafe the fhining Warrior flies: 7 
Fearlefs the follows, bent on gaudy Prey, 

Till an ill fated Dart obftrudts her Ways | 


Down 
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Down drops the Martial Maid; the bloody'Ground,’ 
- Floats with a Torrent from her:purple ‘Wound. 
Her Mourning N ymphs her drooping Head tuiten,. 
And. try to {top the guihing Life in vain; : 
Thefe with rude Strokes their naked Bofoms eT 
And throw their wufelef Jav'lins on the Ground: 
Her Lips no longer boaft their crimfon Hue, ° | 
From her cold Cheek the bluthing ‘Colour flew, — . 
Her Eye-balls eém with dying Pangs to roll, ~ | 
While through the Wound crouds her relu@ant ‘Soul. 


Thus the raw Maid fome tawdry Coat furveysy. 
Where the Fop’s Fancy m Embraidery plays; 
His fhowy Feather edg’d with crimfon Dyes, 
And his bright $word-knot lure Ber wand’ring Eyes; 
Fring’d Gloves, and gold Brocade, com{pire to move, 
Till the Nymph falls a Sacrificeto Love. 


Here young Narciffiss o’er the Fountain ftood, 

And view’d his Image in the cryftal Flood, 

The cryftal Flood refleéts his lovely Charms, 

And the pleas’d Image ftrives to mect his Arms. oo 

No Nymph his unexperienc’d Breaft fubdu’d, 

Eccho in vain the flying Boy purfu’d, 

Himfelf alone the foolith Youth admires, — 

And with fond Look the {miling Shade defires: 

O’er the fmooth Lake with fruitlefs Tears he grievess 

‘His — g Fingers fhoot in verdant Leaves, 
| Through 
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Through his. pale Veins green Sap how. gently wriaial : 
And in a fhort-liv’d a r his — blows. rae © 


Let vain Noveffs warn each Fémale Breaft, 

_ That Beauty’s but-a tranfient Good at beft. 

Like Flow’rs it withers with th advancing Kear, 
And Age like:Winter robs the blooming Fair. 
Oh Araminta, ceafe thy wonted Pride; 

Nor longer in thy faithlefs Charms confide; . im 
Ev'n while the Glafs reflects thy {parkling Eyes, Hae 4 
- Their Luftre and thy rofie Colour flies! ae 


Thus on the Fan thé teeathing Figures fhine, * 

- And all the Pow’rs applaud the wife Defign. . -: 
The Cyprian Queen the painted Gift receives, 
And with a grateful Bow the Synod leaves. fe 
To the low World the bends her fteepy Way, 
Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary Day; 

She found him in a melancholy Grove, - 

His down-caft Eyes betray’d defponding Love, 
The wounded Bark confefs‘d.his flighted Flame, 
And ev'ry Tree bore falfe Corinna’s Name; 

In a cool Shade he lay with folded Arms, 

Curfes his Fortune, and upbraids her Charms, 
When Venus to his wond’ring Eyes appears, 

And with thefe Words relieves his am’rous Cares. 


H ~ Rife, 
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- Rife, happy Youth, this bright Machine furvey, — 
Whofe rattling Sticks my bufte Fingers {way, — 
This Prefent fhall thy cruel Charmer move, 
And in her fickle Bofom kindle Love. 


The Fan thall flutter in all Female Hands, 
And various Fafhions learn from various Lands. 
For this, fhall Elephants their Iv'ry fhed; 
_ And polifh’d Sticks the waving Engine {pread: 
His clouded Mail the Tortoife thall refign, 
And round the Rivet pearly Circles fhine. 
On this fhall Andans all their Art employ, 
And with bright Colours flain the gaudy Toy; 
Their Paint fhall Here in wildeft Fancies flow, 
Their Drefs their Cuftoms, their Religion fhows 
So thall the-Britifh Fair their Minds i improve; 
And on the Fan to diftant Climates rove. . 
Here fhall the Chinefe Dame her Pride difplay, : 
And filver Figures gild her loofe Array; 
She boafts her little Feet and winking Eye, 
And tunes the Fife, or tinkling Cymbal plies: 
_ Here crofs-leg’d Nobles in rich State fhali dine, . 
Where on the Floor large painted: Veftels fhine, > 
For Thefe, O China, thall thy Realms be ave 
With Thefe fhall Europe's mighty Ships be frauphe, 
_ Thy glitt’ring Earth thall tempt their Ladies E yes». 
Who for thy brittle Jars fhall Gold defpife. 


Gay 
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Gay France {hall make the Fan her Artift’s Care; 
And with the coftly Trinket arr the Fair. 
As learned Ofators that tottch the Heat, - 
With various Aion faite their foothinig Att; | 
Both Head and Hand affe& the lift’‘ning Throng; 
Att humour etch Expreffion of the Torigue: 


Thus ev’ry Paffion by the Fan i8 fect; 


From chatt’titi p Anger to the filleti Spleen. 
The peeping Faw in thodets Tithes thill rife; 
Through wiilell unfeén the fethalé Ople fies: 
This théll in Temples ehé fly Mud conceal; 
And fhelter Love beneath Devotion’s Veil. 

While Widows feek once more the Nuptial State, 
And wrinkled Maids repent their Scorn too late, 
As long as youthful Swains fhall Nymphs deceive, 
And eafie Nymphs thofe youthful Swains believe, _ 
While Beaus in Drefs confume the tedious Morn, 


— So long the Fan thall female Hands adorn. 


While Venus {poke, Joy thone in Strephon’s Eyes, - 
Proud of the Gift, he to Corinna flies. 
But Cupid, who delights in am’rous III, 
Wounds Hearts, and leaves them to a Woman’s Will, | 
An unfufpected Artifice employs, 


And in a Moment Strephon's Hope deftroys: 


A golden. Shaft the waggifh Archer threw, 
Which to Leader's panting Bolowr flew, 


Leander 


+4 
& [ 32 ] 
‘“ : 


Leander \ov'd; and to the {prightly Dame 

In gentle Sighs reveal’d his growing Flame; 
With Smiles Corinna his foft Sighs returns, . 
And for the — . — zaiton burns, 


i ag 
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Now Strepbon o comes, a with a fuppliant Bow, 
Offers the Prefent;,.and renews his Vow:: 
The gay Coquette, of her laft Conquett vain , 
Snatches the Trinket from the trembling Swain, 
Then turns:around with a difdainful Mien, 
Smiles on the F Ops and pei the new Machine. 
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